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Tne M/tory 

And there the flrawy Gretkes lipefor his edge 
Fall downe before him like a mowers fwach, 

H.: re, there and cuery where,he leaues and cakes, 

Dex ri'.y l'o ob rying appetite, 

That what he will he do s. and do’s lb much: 

That proofe is call’d impoflibiluy. Enter Vlijfet, 

Witf. Oh courage,courage Princes, great Acloilles i 
Is amimg, weeping, curfing, vowing vengeance, 
Patroclus wounds haue rouz'd hisdro zy blond. 
Together with his mangled c Myrmidons 
That nofeleffe , handlelfe , hackt and chipt come to him. 
Crying on H ettcr y Aiax hath loft a friend. 

And foatnes at mouth,and hee is armde and at it; 
Roaring for Trojlus, who hath done to day, 

Madde and fantaftique execution; 

Engaging and redeeming of himfelfe 
With fuch a carelcfle force, and forceleffe care, 

As if that luft in very fpight of cunning.bad him win all. 


Exit, 


Exit. 


Exit, 


Enter Aiax. Tt roylusy hou coward Troths, 

Dio. Ithere,there? 

Nejl: So,io,we draw together. 

Enter Achilles. 

Achil. Where is this Hector? 

Come, come thou boy-quellcr fhewthy face. 

Know what it is to meetc t Achilles angry 
HcSer wher's . Heitor T will none but Hector. 

Enter Aiax. Trylas thou coward 7 roy/tts fbCVV thy head. 
Enter Dions. Troylus I fay wher’s Troy Ins? 
tsiiax. What wouldd r hou. 

Diom. I wo Jd correct him. ■' 

Aiax. Were 1 the generall thou fhouldft haue my offne, 
Eve that corrcaion? troylus l fay what Troylus. 

Enter Troy Ins. 

Troy. Oh traytor Domed , turne thy falfeface thou traytor, 
And pay thy life thou owelf me for my horfe. 

Pro. Ha art thou there? 

Aim He fight with him alone ftand ‘Dimed* ^ 

; ' ■*' ' - 




Efcir. 


of Troy las and Creffeida. 

Diom. He is'my prize, I wili not looke vpon, 
j ro y. Come both you cogging Greekes haue at you both, 
Hcci Yea Trayltu.Q well fought my yonged brother. 
fater Achil: Now do I fee thee ha,haue at thee Hctlor. 

Heft. Paufe if thou wi't. 

Achil. I do difdatne thy curtefie proud Troyan, 

Be happy that- my armes are out of vie: 

My red and negligence befriends thee now. 

But thou anon Aval there of me againe: 

Till when goe feeke thy fortune. Exit. 

Heft. Fare thee well* 

1 wouldhaue beene much morea frefher man, 

Had I expc&ed thee, how now my brother. Enter Troyk 
Troy. Aiax hath tane all it be s 

No by the flame of yonder glorious heauen 
He fhall not carry him ile be tane to,, 1 
Or bring him off, fate here me what I fay: 

I wreake not though I end my life to day. 

Enter one tn armour.. , 

Hett: Stand , ftand thou Grceke, thou art a goodly markej, 
No i wilt thou not.l like thy armor wc'.l, 

Ilefrufh it and vnloclc the riuets all: 

But ile be maifter of it, wilt thou not bead abide. 

Why then flie on, ile hunt thee lor thy hide. Exit.: 

Enter Achilles with 'JMyrmidons. 

Come here about me you my Myrmidons , 

Marke what I fay, art end me where I whcele: 

Strike not a ftroke,butkeepe your fcluej in breth. 

And when I haue the bloudy Heitor found: 

Empale him with yeur weapons round about. 

In felled manner execut your armes 
Follow me firs and my proceedings eye. 

It is decreed Heitor the great-mud die. Exit. 

Enter T her jit Mene: Tarts. 

Then. The cuck-old and the cack-old-maker are at it, 
now bull, now doggelowe , Paris lowe,fnow my double 
hen’d Ipartan, lo wc F arts f owe the bull has the game , ware 
homes ho 3 Exit ‘Paris and cAienelns. 

Enter 
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